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ONEIL OF THE CAB; OR, THE BATTLE 0P
THE BORDER.

T .
* Phefma , of the @rand
. Down in Rhyme, Noar
Pigeon Kill, Chiskabiddy Creek, Canada.
L B

"Twas eleven o'clock and mrre,

Ny the wareh that Murphr wore,

When ont men were masiered o'er,

And cor Gissrals did oombine,

Right fornisst Rickard"s bouse—

All ue quing 55 8 monar;

Hut our courage they did rouse,

Near tha Borler Line,

"
Faull twice 3 bundred men.
T With twiee Gty cawld agein,
144 we murnbs) on the plain—
Be me sowl, the sight was fine!
Al beight in smurtial shoen,
Ehore & sign was niver sorn,
Like the Wesrin® of the Green,
On the Border Lise.

m.

Out spake Gineral 0'Nall:
« Breve boye, you'll niver quall;
*Tiea't in your eyes to fall,

When you soe the Hunbarst shinel
Whils your flag is all nafaried
To the stiintion of the warmld,
Ere the lanimy is boried

From the Border Line™'

.

Then brave Cronan said: = Me frind,
This flag [ will defind—
Ou thpt sames you may depind,

Rain or shine™"
Seo, eontint we took our way;
For, lot hop what happ=n may,
Fare sur Ginerals had their ey,

Oun the Border Line.

v.

ot whist ! the divil iske
The Cansjmn for & snnke:
From behind of hill end brake,

Al the inimy dil jine,
And on sar batiafians fired;
“The hatefel besaians hired,
In & manner ot desieed,

On the Border Line.

L.
Prave Cronss faced the frar,
And his veterans blszed away,
While O'Nail did guae so guy,
+ o F WM & telescops o e ' e
And b squinted far and nigh,
Till, to mesllf, six 1,
Faith, the foight"s all in his oye,
By the Border Line.

.
Rut now the swheile was het,
Fhore us iver fight was foaght;
Captain Croona, be was abot
Like n enin;
And Maephy bt his Yip,
Fer to see the ballets skip,
Pt they sbot kim on the bip,
By the Borler line.

Vi

Och Home! what now befell,
Rigia serry P'm 1o tell;
For thoagh the bays did well,

Bad tock it did design,
That the blasied ould Conoeks,
Bebind their hills and mchs,
Ehonld beep ue in v moyx,

By the Horder Line,

m.
Whin, sabekonwnsl, the chates,
The Marshals of the Sintes,
Came prowlin® on like fvies,
And miver made » wign;
While an thet blasdy fisld,
At the bawia’ Hesvinas veeled,
A emriage it war wherled
Kear the Rowler Line.

=

And 33 mdden 30 = wink,
They calied (' Nail 1o drink:
Bhure, our Gineral dida't 1hink

Taat base was their design;
Anil they tsok him all aside,
That brave Gimeral in his pride,
Till hin eyes be opened wide,

By the Border Live.

. =1
Till like u Hon roared
That bowld Fenizn of the swor?
An' his gleamin® eyes they glowered,
Like the eyes of the O"Brien.
ot they tow bl him oot 1o gub,
While suld Foster did him grab,
And they pot kim in » eab,
By the Border Line.

.
Och, naw’ this darkin® fight,
It was extinguished quite,
\ In Beave Boyle O Reillys sight;
f And ws is his and mine'
Faith! | cannst rell you why,
You 1 think O°Nail's u guy—
Bot 'm glad be dvda’t dis
Un the Border Line.

=m.

The fight it was begun

Newr to Chickabiddy Ron;

Kewz Pigeen Hill *rwas dove,
In the Canadas a0 fine.

And they dhrav him off 1o juil,

The [ lustrions O“Nail

With none te o his bail,
Neor the Berder Line,

. Stlet Talk

“REMEMBER PAOLL’
A LEGEND OF THE REVOLUTION,
BY “;mm-

Fist i1t is otill night; the elear sky

g

#eld; and in the centre of the meadow,
in the grass eri by the autom-
pal frosts, slesp the worn veterans of the
war, disheartencd by want, and wearied by
the day’s march.
Il might; and the light of the
alls on wan faces, hollow eyes,
and smnken checks; an tattered apparel,
muskets unfit for use, and broken arms.
sonteh n fever-
sud lsy them

above: the dim woods are all around |

down to dream of a time when the ri

harvest hall no more be trodden down

the blood-stained hoof —wben the valley
shall no more be baunted by the Traitor-
Refagee—when Liberty and Freedom shall
walk in broadeloth, instead of wandering
about with the unshodden feet, and taltered

rags of want.
e f:h still night; and Mad An&o:ly Wayne
watches while bis weary soldiers sleep.

He watches beside the camp-fire., You
ean mark his towering form, his breadth of
showlders, and his promincnee of chest.
You ean see his face by the red light of the
fire—that manly faoe, with the broad fore-
bead, the marked eve-brows, over-arching
the deep hagel evs, that lightens and gleams
as he gazes upon the men of his hand.

Y »u ean note the uniform of tha revola-
tion—the wide coat of blas, varied by the

the sword that Wayne alone can wield,—
the facings of baff, and battons rusted by
the dews of night, nnd the much worn troop-
er’s boots reaching above his knees, with
:.I:e'mml iron spurs standing out from each

L

Ilist! The night ia still, hat thers s &
sound in yonder thicket.
Look! ean you see nothing ?
No. The night is still —the defenceless
Continentals sleep in thecontre of the mead-
ow—all around is dark. The aky above is
clear, but the stars give forth mo light.
The wind sweeps around the mudn-—liln
and indistinet it sweeps, and is silent and
still. I can seo nothing.
Place your ear to the earth. Hear you
nothing?
Yes—yes. A slizht sound—a distant
rumbling. There is thander growling in
the besom of the earth, bat it is distant,
it is like the marmar of the ocean ere the
terrible white squall sweeps awaythe com-
merer of a nation—but it is distant, very
distant,
Now look forth on the night. Cast your
¢vs to the thiczet—see von nothing ?
Yes—thore is a gleam like the light of the
fire-fly. Ia! It lightens on the night—
that quivering gleam! It is the flash of
gswords—the glitiering of arme!
“Charge upon the Rebets! Upon them—
over them—no guarter—no quarter!”
Watch of the night, watehing over the
land of the New World, watching over the
Fortunes of the starved children of Free-
dom— what see you now?
A band of armed men, mounted on stout
steeds, with swords in their uplifted hands.

Enn !I.Iw meadow—they sarround the Rebel
oat

The pallant Lore

head. Ilis voiee rings out clear and loud
upon the frosty nie:

“Root and branch, hip and thigh, cut
them down! Sparsnota man—head never
acry forquarter! Cutthem down! Charge
for England and St. Georga!™

And then there was uplifting of swords,
and butchery of defenceless men, and rhere
was n riding over the wounded, and =
trampling over the faces of the dying. And
there was a ery for quarter, and the res-
ponse—

“To your throats, take that! We pive
vyou quarter, the quarter of the sword, ae-
eursad Rebela ™

There was a moment, whosa history was
written with good sharp swords, on the
visnges of fiving men.

It was the moment when the defenceless
Continental sprang up from his hasty gleep,
into tha arms of the merciless death! l;t
was the moment when Wavne grouned alond
with agzony, as the sod of Paoli was flood-
ed with a pool of bload that poared from
the corses of tha slaughtered soldiers of his
band., It wns the moment when the ery for
quarter was mocked—when the Rebel elung
in his despair to the stirrup of the British-
er, nnil clung in vain. It was the moment
when the gallant Lord Grey—that gentie-
mnn, nobleman—Christian—whose heart
only throhbed with generous impulses ; who
from his boyhood was schooled to the doe-
trines of merey, balloosd his war-dogs on
to the slaughter, and shouted up to the
starlit Heavens, until the ang=ls might grow
sick of the seene—

“(ver them - over them—hoed never a
ery! Root and branch, cut them down!
No quarter!™

It is dark, troubled night: and tha voice
of blun;l goes up to God shrieking for ven-

nee!

It is morning, aad and ghastly morning;
and the lrst sunbeam shines over the feld
which was yesterday a green meadow— the
field that i now an Aceldama—a fisld of
blood, strewn with heapa of the dead, arme
torn from the body, eyes hollownd from the
sockets, faces turned to the earth and bur-
ied in blood, ghastly pictares of death and
pain, painted hy the hand of Briton, for
the bright sun to shine down upon, for men
to applaud, for the King to approve, for
God 1o avenge.

It is a sad and ghastly morning; and |
Wazde stands looking aver the slauzhtered |
heaps, sarrounded by the little band of
survivors, and as hie gages on this seene of
borror, the veiee of blood goes shricking
up to God for vengeance, and the ghosts of
the slain darken th2 portals of haaven, with
their forme of woe, and their voices mingle
with the voier of blnod.

Was the voice of blood answered ?

buckskin aword belt, trom which depends | figu

They sweep from the thicket, they encom- pber Paoli™

“Spare mo—you see | have no sword |—
Quarter!”
“Fricidd, 1 would 0T dared
But the Ghosts of Paoli nerve my arm—we
had mo swords at Paoli, and ye butchered
us |—thev shriek !—

“0h, Remember Paoli I"?

And ax the beams of the rising moon,
<treaming throueh yonder narrow window,
fer 8 moment light the brow of the
avenger--dusky with battle smoke, red with
blood, deformed by passion—behold! That
sword describes a fiery circle in the air, it
Iﬁilsﬂ.l down, sinks in the victim’s skull?

o!

Ilis arm falls nerveless by his side; the
sword, that grim, rough blade, dented with
the records of the fight of Brandywine,
clatters on the floor.

“It is my duty—the Ghosta of Paoli eall-
ed to me—but I eannot kill you!” shouts
the American Warrior, and his weaponless
bands areextended to the trembling Briton.

All around is smoke, and the darkness,
and blood; the ory for quarter, and the
death sentence, Remember Puoli! But here,
in the centre of the scene of slaughter—
yes, in the centre of that flood of moonlight,

uring through the solitary window, be-
r;hi a strange and impressive sight.

The kneeling form—a grey-haired man,
who bas grown boary doing murder in the
name of good King heorﬁe, his hands up-
lifted in trombling supplieation, his eves
starting from the dilating lids, as he abricks
for the mercy that he never gave!

The fizure towering above him, with the
Continental uniform futtering in ribands
over his broad chest, bis hand and face red
with buman blood, and likewise darkened
with the stain of powder, the veins swelling
from his bared throat, the eye glariog from
his compressed brow—

Such were the fizares disclosed by the

sugden glow of moonlight!

"MF_"HM man—at Panli”—and that
hoarse voice, heard amid the roar of mid-
night conflict, grew fremulous as a child’s
when it spoke those fatal words—*‘at Paoli!
even through the darkness of that terrible
night, [ bebeld a boy! only eighten years
old, clinging to the stirrap of Lord 3
{:, by the light of = pistol flash, I bebeld

in eyes 5 bis- hands quiver over his
head, as ho shrieked for

uarter !

on.

“Now, mark you, this boy had been con-
signed to my eare :",h mother, a brave
American woman, who had sent this last
bope of her widowed heart forth to bat-
tle —» -

“And be spared him$”—again faltered
the Briton.

“That same pistol, which flashed its red

sent the bullet through bis hrain. Lord
Grey held that i, Lord heard the
ery for merey, Gray beheld he young
face tra

A vear and the ghosts of the mur-

It is still might: .
down upoun the broad Hudson; and inthe
dim air of night towers the rock and fort of |
Stony Point.

The Britishers have retired torest. They

grey bairs daboled in blood. They shall
have merrier dreams anop, I trow. Aye,

aye!
All is quist nround Stony Poing; the

dered looked down from the portals of the;
Uns#en upon the ram of Stony Point. | tervible memory stamped
e stars look calm'y | DOw, while that young face, with the red

sleep in their warm, quistbeds. They sleep  side, for my good soldiers bave keen mem-

with pleasant dreams of Amerioan maidena orics. T may forget, but hark! Do you

dishonored, and American fathers, with | hear them? ‘ﬂig do not murder defence-
eo

mpled into mangled flesh his
borae’s hoafs! And now, sir—with that
apon my soul—

waund botween the before me,
1 :ﬁ“:g m: uir.;—m ies sword—1
will not take it n! Ol to

sir, and do lotp:r,tf'::‘u il!hltfﬂl--‘;

leas men in blood; abh no!
v—

“REMEMBER PAOLI™

g

sentinel leans idly over the wall that boands
darkness, until his glanece falls

nothing—he sees nothing.

It is a pity for that sentinel, that his eves
are not keen, and bis glanee pierring.  Had
bi« eye-sight been a little keener, hs might
bave seen death creeping op that ra
|in some hundred sha might
l seen the talon-like fingers of the skeleton-

clutehing for bis own plamp British

mor+’s the pity for him.
Pity it was that the semtinel could mot

his lonely walk; he gazes down the void of |
the '
broad and magnificent Hadsim. -;0 hears Roman

t. Bot his aye-sight was 20t keen— | of

Taz vestiges of an ancient it

.huvebmﬁw&dﬁﬁm;
' below the preseat surface of the A
I '“:u'-’.?f‘mb’-ﬂu-
in a complete state of presery with-
ont a chi -rl-aluyiuuipu;.,ad
the pai and omamentativn as fresh,
nfurpﬂnpumm-lm
ne though they been ool yeaterday
turned out of the manafsctory. “fts dur-
mability formed a wtriking contrast to the

“And bo spared him "’ faltered the Brit- | they

light over his pale face, and quirering hands, o5

Ilmumhell{. Tad his ears been good, |
be might have heard a litile whisper that
went from two hundred around
the ramparts of Point.

“General, what shall be the watobword 7

And then, had the sentinel inelined his
ear over the ramparts, and listened at-
tulinly““’“ih lh-.g:n-s, &
ADswer, sw up ta
a voioe ot blood—

#Remember Paolil”

Ho—bho! And so Paoli i to be remem-
bered—nnd so the Voies of Blood shrisked
not in the eara of God in vain.

And a0 the vengeanca for Paoli is ereep-
ing nr the rts of the fort. Ho—ho!
Pity !.ord Grey were not here to sce the
sport

The sentinel was not blessed with super-
notural sight or hearing; Le did not see the

res ing uwp the ramparts; he did
not hear their whispers, until a rude hand
elutched bim round the throat, and up to
the heavens swept the thunder-shout.

“Remeamber Paoli!”

And then a rude bayonet pinned him to
the wood of the ram and then the es-

lanade of the fort, and fts rooms and its

alls were flled with silent avengers; and
then came Britishors rushing from their
beds, crying for quarter, and then they had
it—the quarter o‘l Paoli!

And then, through the smoke, and the
gloom, and the bloodshed of that terrible
night, with the light now falling on bis face,
with the gleam of starlight of a torch now
givinga rance to his featares,
swept on, right on, over heaps of dead, ane
magnificent form, grasping a atout broad-
sword in bis right band, which sternly fell,
entting o British soldier down at every
blow, and laving them along the floor of
the fort in the puddle of their own hireling
blond.

Ghoats of Paoli —shout] are you not ter-
ribly avenged ?

¢Spare me —[ bave a wife—a child—they
await my return to England! Quarter—
Quarter I
“I mind me of a man nomed Shoelsmirs
—hn had a wife and ehild—n mother, old
and grey-haired, waited his return from the
ware. On the nizht of Paoli, he eried for
quarter|—Sach quarter 1 give you—Re-
memher Paoli 1™
“Save mo—quarter!”

How that word bisses through the air!
“Remember Paoli!”

“Ihave n groy-haired father! Quarter!”
%80 had Daunton at Pacli! Oh, remem-

A DREAX oF SUNMES, .
uﬂw
M-*“&m
The warh.west bevdses pley !
And, throegh its hexe, the Winter soon
Reoms worm e Evamer's oy,
The smow.-plumed Angel of the Novth
Hus Propped hiv icy wpear;
Again the macy earth loshs forth,
Agnin the streamn guah elear,

The fox his hifl-side coll forvakes,
The muskrat leaves his nook:

The bise-bind ia the meadow brakes,
Tn singing by the bewok.

“ Bear wp, O, Mother Nutare™ o1y
Bird, treezs, and strenmiet frve;

= Our Winter volces prophesy
Of Semmer duys to thea™"

Ea, In (hose Winters of the ssnl,
By bitter blasts aad dreer,

O'erverpt from memeey's frexen pols,
Wil sanny days apprar.

Beviving Hope and Faith, they thew
The ssul itz liviag pewens,

And how beaeath the Wirtet's mow,
Lis gems of Bummer Sowen!

The Night is Mother of the Dvy,
The Winter of the Fpriag,
Asnd ever ppon nid Decay
The gresnest masees eling. .
Behind the elond the siaright larke,
Throagh shawers the smbesma fall;
Foar Godl, whe loveth all Mis works,
Has left His bope withall,

(From the Toledo Blsde.)
"m"l

—

Mr. Nasby in Delaware—His Apprecia-
tion of the Democracy of that State
—The Troubles of Twe of Them who
Desired to Rebnke Liguor Veaders
for Selliing to Negroes.

1x s State o Detawane,
May 28, 1870.
To say that | am delited with the Dimoe-
risy uv Delaware, is to yoose a mizably
faint expresbun. They hev all the ersy-
goin faith av the Kentuckian, without his
feronity; they hold jist ex firmly to the res-
olooshens uv *98; drink with es mach

Masren's Corxens, Miseiriox Hosoren, E

alacrity; they gi Iy go barefooted, and
exalled. t the matter wlm, they are

simply grate. [ saw ono old veteran, wich
votid for Jaxop, take down n olean half-
int uv barnin flooid, wieh the most rest-
ess-minded citizen uv the Corners hed jist
diskivered and bought ez n substistoot for
taller dips, and walk off erect under it.
Ther’s bowels for yoo! Wood that I was
blest with sich.

I hev diskivered that the prevalin ijee
that a cold climit is nessary to tke enjoy-
ment uv grate quantities uv likkerisa -"ﬁ-
take. Cold, it’s troo, enables s man to take
it in, but then when it"s wunst ia & man in
n cold country, it stays. Yoo can't drink
guite ez much to-wunst under a bilin hot
sun, but then it sweats it out av yoo, and
yoo kin drink oftener. But this is a di-

gresshun,
The Dimoerisy uv Delaware, ex I sed,
soot me. In ‘other States wher they ber
drunken Senators, they are ashamed uv em;
Delaware is abslootly proud uv Saalebury,
and wooden’t change at no price. Then,
addishen to Suulsbury, we hov the whippin
post and a whiteman’s party, so thatin Del-
aware, st least, the tokens uv high civiliz-
ashen are not likely to become extinet.
Thank the Lord for Delaware!
Mr. Wm. Sapp, familyerly knowd ex 014
Bill S-pp,iat w hol:!e 1 wos :uinnd
unrters, is a conatooshnel grosery keeper.
:ml at his house is held the conferences uv
the offishels uv the State. Yisterday Saals-
bury and Bayard, the U. §. Senators, and
Gove Sanlshary, Govner, and others, waz
sent. The Dimoerisy uv the Corners
nsistid that ¢z they required ther eandi-
dates to pledge therselves not to ¢t uy
pigger votes, that the Senators av the State
shood hev resined the moment s nigzer
Seoator was admittid. San dida”t
gee it in that lite. Trooit wuza 8-
shen, but ane wioh they eoodent avoid.
Ther wuz a differenss between voluntary
and invol assosinshen with nigzgers.
Ef » man voluntarily solissits votes,
be is to be held gilty; of a outside power
forces n oato him, be ean’s help ‘t,
adni:d.imdd"h‘li;l::“ .tnph "nm
t in on -
wus forst in ther sosiety aginst ther will.
wus, #0 a8 to speak, morrally ravisbt.
They resistid, but in vain.
Two ur the best Jimocrats present ralat-
enoe in Washinton.

epaden, and his

Kansas Chief.

{ TERMS---32.00 PER ANSUM, IN ABVANCE.
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m‘.‘hs_’: up. ‘Meriky for white men.

us, zen.  Meri—(hie)—kyr
wite men. "Ruh—(hie)," s -

The next place finished one uv em. e
pasped, “D—a Rev—,” and sank lov.
inly on the buzzum uv his mother earth.
The other wozn’t so far gone, owin to his
-onra{or mental izsashen. e reeled
off in a brown stady, snd went up Lo the
Capitol. Returnin in sbout s hour, he
shook ap his frend.

“Mordeky,"” sed be, #git up. Mordeky,
we've bin dececved.  Mordeky, we mite go
sll over Washintom, into every sl—(ic)—
#’loon, and not find a single place wher
they sell likker to Revels. Mordeky, that
ape-like, degraded, inferior bein isa Moth-
odist ir»eahu-, and don’t drink a d—n drop
of mothin.”

And utterin snorts uv disgust st sich
Senators, they came homo,

The Dimocrisy uv the Cornes is not ez
harmonious ez caod hewished. Thepigger
bez split em here.  Ther are perhapa a doz-
en niggers in the wvisinity who take ther
tods reglerly, and heretofore Sapp hex sup-
plied em. The Dimocmisy pertested agin
this, and refoosed yisterday to paternise his
bar ef he didn’t stop sellin to em. Willyum
;aluiled a md:n;e m::le, and tole em to be

est. They did withdraw ther
but it waz only for two hours. sz
hez the ouly bar in the Corners, and he
knowd his power. It didn’t take long for
em to exhaust ther eamphor bottles, and
then they hed to return to him on his terma.

It’s a feerful thing for one man to hev
the power Sapp wiclls. The oaly bar in
ﬂel: a communily! Thank Heven, ha loves
me!

Peraonsux V. Nasuy,
(Wich waz Postmaster.)

Whether §le Stays A Demeocrat,
Depends on Circumstances.

Dauring the days of Slavery, Mr. E. Bart-
lett, of Covington, Ky., owned n slave—
Isnac by name. The master being a tem-
orary resident of Memphisa in 1564, went
nto tha reballion. lsae remained in body
within the Federal lines, In fact, he neyver
left Covington, but, like many of his white
neighbors, his heart and symputhics were
with the South. Hence, [sanc was, during
the war, ealled a rebel, and sinees the war
» Democrat, For six years past be has
begn quite & well known character on cur
streets. His face is as black as the ace of

@oqth.

ty for pork and beans.
ereads the papars, and for some time
has heen awaiting the coming of the “ff-
teenth amendment.” Thursday morning,
upon opening the papers, his eyes were
gladdened with the sight of President
Grant's proclamation, annoeneing the ndur-
tion of the new featore. lke is generally
temperate, but we are pained to say ho was
nct striotly so on Thursday. In fact, he
was a little “how come you e0.,” Passi
down Madison strect, he met an old white
aequaintance, whe, like himself, had bueen
ted from his principles daring the
Inte anpleasantneas. e nccosted Ike with,
“How are you to-day ¥’

“You ask me how I ix. TIl tell you.
For fifty-five years dese old lezs been car-
rvin® a nigger ‘round, but, tank God, to-
v dey carries n man.”

Democrat—*“But you are =till a Dem-
ocrat, I hope ¥’

Ike—*When [ was a nigzer, 1 was a
Democrat; but now I am a man, whether |
stays a Democrat depends very mach on
circumstances. [ mnst 'flest on das,”
Democorat, moving off—“1 am afraid we
shall have some trouble in breaking in
these fellows. I expect the Dred Secott
matter, of course, will stick in their craws
for a Jong while.," —Cincinnati Times.

Presmice's Pictese or Grorce Frascs
Trars.—0One of the last paragraphs written
by George D. Prentica was this, in regard
to George Francis Train: A locomotive
that bas ron off the track, turned upside
down, with its coweatcher buried in »
stump, and the wheals making a thoasand
revolutions & minute—a kite in the air
which has lost ita tail—a human IOI'EE
without 8 hero—a man who climbs a tree
for a bird's nest out on & limb, and in or-
der to get it saws the limb o between him-
nelf and the tree--aship withoot a radder—
a elook without bands—a sermon that is
all text—a paviomime of words—an arrow
shot into the nir—of gab. Handsome,
vivaci~us, versatile, mucalar, as neat as o
ent, elean to the murrow, a judge of the
effect of clothes, frugal in food, and re-
gular® n  habits—s noon-day mysterr—
s solved conundrum—un practical joke in
earnest—n cipher humingh:"lm to
for something ; with the ina of twenty
mea in hisbead, all pulling different ways ;
not bad as to heart, but & man who
shaken hands with reverence.

Tavae is & man livieg in the moantains
of North Coarolina, not more than forty
miles fra: Gm‘rli‘l!e, 8. cll.f. l:lh has
renched extraonlinary age years.
At the time of Braddock’s defeat he was
twenty years old, and bad s wife and three
children. A gentleman at Greenville says
that this man, who has come down ta us
from a former generation, has nlwn_yl beren
h-dunhdmm-m.udhhmlt
;.- plain, hm“ . !muu b‘w“: “:-h;
never an 8
water, l:;bidl l:b%ﬂi;:‘fi:; yEars
: enjoya ect

ses all of -ahjlél':::a-ibﬂu. udw
to marry. He bas sarvived seeven wives,
and baving lost the last cne about six
years ago, be now natarally begins to f
quite lonely.

Az last we bave the solation of the mys-

i

tery attending the famous poisoning at the
Natiooal Hotel, at Washington, 1857. A
Mr. W who was ntendent

of the wine cellar st that time, says that
secumuls-

Bkl > Gariows.

@he K of the Thing.
— —
THE PEDLAB. .
mm“:.::mt;ﬁml‘-nw:
And the rils of his teasm weve like koupy in @ 1ech,
Whes nethiag la put in t2 fill sp the slaeck.

Like 2 fox on the asent of wme biped quite green,
That pedinr at saseel with wagem wie seen;

Litke & sheak 1hat has Wlundered in getting his prey,
That pedlar, aeat merning, weat snesking sway.

For the man of the hanse shonk hin 8t In Sy facs,
Ard bade him to kiteh e and mate bimeelf  wace
And the eyes of the pedlar s rxed dendly and ehull,
As be mounted bis wazan 304 dpmes up the AII1,

= Estract from Leed Dyrea.

May.
Themazh the colamns of & Northers Kansas poper, i

publie not 1o kacbar o trast bar on his pecosct, &8 sha |-
not probibited from retarning ta her daiy.

"Twes in the lovely manth of May,

That Naeey thoaght the'd ran away;

But Slichne! snys thar Nusey May

Return azvin az way day.

Bar if frm hame she's homnid to stay,

The cost of travel he'll not pay:

8o, Nanay, if the funds you'd swuny,

Hatora at enee o Michar! May,

= [ fac—rare Toursal.

chasl May sdvertives bis wife, Nuner May, and ol I!.ll

Craz ror Svage Brea.—It is now the
time of year tn got anake-bitten, Aa"the
almanaes shoald say, “expoct snake Lites
abont thip t'me? Upin Marshal Coanty
all the snakes are “strictly on the bite,®
and the same raay be the case eleswhera,
For the bepefic of such readers of tha
Record as hare ocession to travel in tall
grass, we give the following “eare,” which
Mr. Riehard Garrity, of Atchison County,
=av# is eortain for horses, catitle, nnid ma
be for human beinge,  His mode of admin-
| istering it to horses or eattlo is this: Take
three tebleapoonsiul of gunpowder and
mix it with apint of water. Give one-
third of the miste=e, and in one hour af-
terwards give another third, and in
in one Lour more the remainine third, if
neceesars.  Usnally two doses effecta care.
In bad eases, the sscond dose should be
about twice the ordinary dose.

Groe wiicw wiet, Usirr gvexy Prosmxn
Stest.—A Turkich recipe for o cement ased
to fusten diamonds mnd other presious
tonns to metallio surfaces, and which is
said ta unite even surfaces of polished
steel, nithoagh exposed to moisture, is a»
followa:

““Dissclre five or six bits of gum mastie,
each the size of a large pea, in as much
spirits of wine na will suffice to render it

A Faxny Svitor —A very prety Onk-
land girl, not over eightesn years of age, |
brought suitfor n breach of promise nzainst |
a young merchant, who had changed his |
mind and taken a richer bride.

The trial eama on, and the girl's mother|
a fat, red-faced old dame, was present in |
the bar, ta give moral effect to the recital
of her danghter's wrongs.

The counsel for the plaintiff, insumming
up, descanted at length and with moring
pathos npon “tha enormity of the defen-
dant's gnilt in crecping into the hosom of |
thia family [bere the old Indy pinned her|
shawl c!d.ﬂ-r]r, and deceiving and disap-
pointing this fair girl I

Here the venerahle moiher conld eon-
tain hereoll ro longer, but with gushing
tears exclnimed @

“[e deccived usall, pentlemen! Me and
all the rest—me and all the rest "

The effect was magicnl, bet not just
what the old lady expecied.

Syuravoeric.—In theyear 18—, Mr. ,
who lived near the track of one of the pro-
minont railroada of this State, had oeca-
sion to croes the track td purcbuse n pail
of clams.

On hia return, (be was in n hurry), not
notieing Train No. 1, Noon Express West,
was coming “on time,” he attempted to eross
back of the train, and was struck by the
engina and instantly killed.

A large nomber of his neizhbors and
friends immediately assembled on the spot
to look upen the mangled mass and sym-

liquid. In znother vessel, dissalve in

Lrandy as much is nglass, previously soft-
ened in water, as will make a two ounca
vial of stronz glae, adding two small bits

| of gura ammorise, which must be rubbed

until dissolved, Then wix the whole with
best. Keep itin n vial closely stopped.
When it is to be used, eet the vial in boils
ing water.”

Tossr Sore rog Ixvarins.—Tuke a thin
slica of stale wheat bread, and toast until
it is brown through; but be earcfal that

{you do net borp it.  While it is still hot,

«pread mome batter on it, but no mare tham-
will strike into thy beead withoat leaving
nuy on the surface, Now break into frag-
ments: put picees into a pitelier, and pour on
more than haif a pint of boiling water. A
little peppes and salt improves the taste ; so
they mav be added.

This drink i+ usenally found very necep-
table to sick or delizate persons, and, at
the same time, is quite natritions. It was
woeh recommended under the name of
*toast soup” Ly the late Dr. William Dar-
ragh, and give sutiafsstion whorever used.

Cugar Mosgrira Ban.—There is a cheap
mqnq}uitsr bar in vogus among the planta-
tion hands and Lostmen in some parts of
tle South, which answers every purpose to
the letter: it ia common eoal oil. K small
quantity of the oil is dropped on a piece
of eotton anid then squeexsd out as dry ns
possibile; after whieh the eotton is rubbed
over the face snd hands. No moaguite

pathize with the bereaved family.

After an exnminntion of the bruised and
mashed corpse of Mr. M , one of his
sympathetic neiphbors excitedly exelnimed
“*Poor man, smashed his elams all too
h—Il, bain% it #’

Jessie Witttaws had been doing some-
thing which her mother bad told her she

will alight where the seent bas been left.
I have tried it and then exposed myself to
clouds of them on various oeeasionn, with-
out experiencing the lesst annoyance.
Fhousands of them would hover within an
inch of my face, and sing by the hoar, but
none would dare touch.— Entolomogist.

A Savaxsan man was resently bitten by

mua'n't do.  Sho had Leen eating currants, |
and, of course, she got her moath uils tain~d.
That's the way she got found oant. Her
mother sald:  “Yoa know von were for-|
bidden to eat eurrants!”  “Hat, ms, Satan |
tempted me!”  “Why dido't yoa say, “Get
thes bebind me, Satan?” <[ did say,
“Gat thee behind me, Satan,” and he went
and got beobind me, and pushed me right
into the currant bushes !*

Dz. Noruax Macrron recently met Prof.
Gibaon, the well known opponent of a union
of the Scottish Presbisterian Chareh, and
something like the followinz conversation
took placa: *“Professor,” said Macleod,
“they say you want 1o enter the estahlich-
ed Kirk, and judging from vour speeches
Intelv, I zuess it must ba trae,”  “God for-
bid!" exclaimed Gibson, “1Well," replied
the other, “that’s just what | said when |
heard it

A riors, but injodicions individaal, with
n set of stencil plates, devotes Snm-in;l
nights in Waterbury, Conncoticat, to pos- |
ting Scriptaral questions on the blank
walls. Working in the dark, he chooses
some queer .&]:"" It is apt to destroy the
fotended t, saya the loeal paper, to
read, “What must 1 do to be saved?”
“Try Dr. Spraguc’s Female Strengtbeniog
Bitters.”

Yorrsrvr generosity was illustrated in
Albany, reeently. A little boy, smeared
all over with molasses, cama runninz up
from the river Hourishing a dirty shingle,
and sereaming at the top of his voice ton
comrade: “QOb, Bill! Bill! get as many
of tha mobs and shinzles as you can, for
here's & hig hogsit of *lasses busted on the
pavemeni—busted all to smash I

Tumis is the latest about the Pittafield and
North Adams (Mass.) Railroad: Queries
one passergor as the trein comes to a dead
halt, “Well, | wonder what we've stopped
for now?" “Why,” exclaims s fellow
traveler, “It's to take the cowealcher off
the engine and pat it on behind, to keep
the cows from running over us.”

A strerox of Paris lately showed to one
of his friends one of his instraments, the
handle of which was evrved in bone. “Do
you know,” he asked, “of what this ban-
dle i" made?" “Of ivory, I soppose.”
“No,” said the doctor, “it is ths thigh-
bone of my poor auat.”

.
Mue——, of the Bouffes Parisiens, in
::h disconsolats in eonsequence of the

of ber daughter, wbo was only three
years old. She said, sobbing, the other
day: “Poor thing, poor derling! Do
i‘:‘m’. nember how ehe would eay, ‘¥oua ba

“I'y again that Fifteenth Commandment
that the Republicans make such a blow
aboat,” said an old liss Democrat the oth-
erday. “Ten commandm nta is more than
ﬂunﬂmm;nl‘-llﬂlbﬂ-"

A vrrrue in Denver, m-gm
ibmlbu&?s God would not Iz
if be d@id something, answered, “Yes ho

wonld, too—God likes to forgive little
I—M‘“wﬂf:-“. h’.

. ¥
-

in & bavin® ffteen. folightly warmed,

raitlesnake in the right fore-arm about
two inches from the wrist. The venom of
this snuke must have bocn strong, aw the
roptile, nceording to his rattles, was 22
vears old.  Immediately after bitten, the

| man was taken in charged by parties who

had exporisnes in the treatment of snake
bites, nnd they applied whacco poultices
o the bite, and plied him fresly with chlo-
roform and ardont spirizs. This after the
viras had rapidly epresd up his arm and
insensibility had intervened. Yet this
treatment saved the man's life.

Pror. Usarz, tha eminent Vieancse bo-
tanist and palmontologist, has been recent-
ly exomtining the bricks osed by the an-
cient Egyptiana in the eonstruction of the
prramids, and more particularly thore of
the Pyramid of Dashour. He has discovered
that the mud of which they were made eon-
tained not only a quantity of animal and
vegrtabla matter, but also feazments of
many manulactured substances, leading to
the conclusion that Egypt enjoyed a high
degree of civilizativn uvpward of 5,000
years 8go.

Now tnar ice is bigh, it ia worth whils
to know how to keep a small pieee a good
while, Make n double pocket of
woolen cloth, no matter bow coarse
faded it is. Have a space of two inches
or £0 betwren the inner and outer Mﬁ
and pack this space as full as possible
feathers. You bave po mecd to use geess
feathers ; hen's feathers are just as good.
With a pocket thus conatructed and kept
elosely tied at the mouath, a few pounds of
ioe may be kepta week,

To Creas Wwire Kio Suors axp Groves,
—Dip a picoe of fannel in eold milk.
8 Tmm ita :int;le. b'{':uir:b it on roma
sellow son rab the kid qui
the amne!r’ﬁnd the dirt wiil 10 ﬁm
very readily.  Squeeze the flannel again in
the milk, without any soap, and rub the
kid again. Wipe dry with a elenn lipen
eloth. The things will be ready to wear
in an hour.

Wanx vinegar has lost its acidity, it ean

be restored by the following process:

it is wanted for use, deaw & two gallon j

of it and pot !t into a balf teacup foll of ma-

Insses. Set the jug near the stove orin

;he;q::hf:-dalu, and the vinegar u-i{l
eoft wality. ﬂ-jlg-

bas bad Irim-g:r in it,?ﬁ’a ty will be

bastened.— Farm Journal.

A ravy writes to s down South exchange
that a pig’s gizzaml, roasted dry, and
ground to & powder, is a sovereign remady
for hiceough. This impariant information
should make a demand, in markes
for pig's gi Ko family sbould be

B
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Ir is stated that those “hair rosterers’
which are “‘not a dye” produnce paralysis
oases.

in some
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